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	1. A Proposal

**Yooo everyone! I decided to start on a much shorter story that I KNOW will not pass 20 chapters... to be honest... I think I might not even get to 20 chapters... maybe 10 at the most... but... it has been what? Almost 2 full years? It's time I make the final installment of the Simple Things Trilogy before I run off and start on what came AFTER the 2016 Valentine's Day special, ya know? And I figured, what better way than to go back to the beginning? That's right, this is the long awaited prequel! I actually had most of this written last summer but then I lost the file of course... so here we go, I'm on chapter 4 rn, but this might have 2 updates a week, not sure right now... okay, here you guys go, enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Garmadon let out a shaky breath as he stood on the doorstep of his girlfriend's house… as per the usual, she would not be ready yet or some lame excuse her parents would give him while one distracted her more so that the other parent could give him the third degree… for the millionth time already.<p>

The nineteen year old hated it more than anything, he and his Misako had been dating since they were sixteen, it was more than three years and her mother and father still treated him with the same hostility they had when they learned their daughter was dating him now, he understood some of the concerns, but really, they were adults now and was pretty sure they knew what they wanted.

"Oh… it's you…" the mother opened the door and frowned, looking him down up as if he was wearing street clothes and was some kind of filthy urchin, which he wasn't, he was dressed up rather nicely than what he normally wore when coming by to pick her up.

"Mrs. Alexander… oh so welcoming as usual…" Garmadon was having none of this crap tonight so he pushed past her though she was speechless when he did that for a moment. He could feel she thought it was rude, but he honestly didn't care anymore what she thought about him since no matter what he would do, she would treat him the same. "Mimi, I'm here!"

He saw her poke her head down the stairs and she smiled brightly, "Let me just grab my purse and we can get going!" she shouted and the next he knew, she was sliding down the banister in her favorite green and purple dress, almost tripping as she fell into his arms when her feet touched the ground. "Hey!" she laughed and kissed him. "Alrighty, let's go-!"

"Wait a second!"

"And there it is…" Garmadon sighed, slowly turning to face them, "Come on! I have dinner reservations in twenty minutes! They will honestly give my table away! It was too hard to book this night and you're not ruining this for us!" he growled, knowing that this would probably her parent's plan to undermine their date even more, hoping they would miss the reservation and get stuck hanging around there.

"Where are you two going then!?"

"DAD!" Misako shouted angrily. "I'm nineteen years old and Garmadon has been my best friend since we were little! We've known him for years!" she stomped her foot down, not putting up with this anymore. "I don't need to tell you everywhere we go and plan time schedules down to the second! And Ii don't know when we're coming back!"

She stalked past her speechless parents and opened the door herself, "Come on Garmadon…" she sighed and he followed after her, laughing a bit though he was the one that received the death glares.

Once on the other side of the door together, Misako let out an exhausted breath she had been holding in. "I honestly cannot stand them… I am so done with putting up with this crap from them every time I want to leave the house! It's like I'm under… I don't know… house arrest I guess…" she pulled her jacket on more, waiting for her boyfriend to catch up to her side.

"I know…" he put his arm around her shoulder, pulling her into his side more, "Trust me, I will cheer you up for sure by the end of the night…" he smirked a bit, pulling out his car keys when she giggled a bit. Leave it to him to always make her smile when something like this happened to them.

"So where are we going anyways? You never even said it over the phone… you were being so secretive about tonight," she plopped down in the passenger's seat.

He gave her a quick kiss and started the car up, "I told you, I'm taking you to the fanciest place in town… maybe even fanciest in the whole country!" he smirked.

"The Dragon Gardens!?" she looked stunned when he hinted at this mystery place. "I don't have clothes fancy enough for there! Why didn't you bother tell me-"

"Second… second fanciest place in town…" he coughed when she jumped right to the most exclusive and hard to get in place in the entirety of Ninjago, they may have saved the city from things like monsters or Skulkin, sadly they were not quite welcome around there yet. "Okay I'm taking you to that sushi house two blocks down… that's fancy right?"

She started laughing a bit and he rolled his eyes, "Honey… that's more like fifth or sixth fanciest in this city alone and you know it…" she laughed more when he tilted his head from side to side and looked to mock her a bit quietly, "Oh stop it, I don't mind at all… anything to get away from my parents for one night with you…"

"Misako?" she looked over when he quietly said her name. "That's pretty much every night you know…" he smiled a bit wider. "You call me almost every night to see if you can come over or something these days… I noticed; it's way more frequent than it's ever been…"

"That's because I love you so much…" she looked down, blushing a bit, "like… really; a lot…" she could see he was blushing too now as she reached her hand to touch his leg, giggling more at his adorable reaction to her gesture.

"Honestly, I have this whole night planned and I really do not want you to start turning me on before we even have dinner…" they both started laughing, "Can you wait until after we eat before you want to start getting all touchy?"

"Okay… deal," she chuckled more, covering her mouth a bit.

* * *

><p>The taller boy took her hand and helped her out of his old car, luckily for them; they had just made it in time to get seated. "Your dad honestly could have cost us this… and I would have literally drove back to your house to murder him," he jokingly accused her when they were pretty much getting ready to leave.<p>

"Oh shut up…" she shook her head a bit. "I wish I could move in with you guys… remember when I would sleep over and stuff back when your dad would teach us Spinjitsu and all that fighting stuff?" she looked down. "And Kasai and Namiko would come over and all of us would hang out with Tanaka and Rose and everyone else from the good old days of not having to worry about my parents?"

"Yea… sometimes I wish we were stupid little kids again… do you remember our first 'mission'?" he asked her. She nodded a bit, "We were seventeen and dad told us we had to send those stupid skeletons back to the Underworld?"

"Yea… there were like twenty of them! Good thing they were pretty stupid, you know?" she smiled, remembering that little mini adventure that took place almost two whole years ago. "Or remember the time where we got to help you dad with that nature wizard? When we were fifteen? And Kasai had so much fun setting all his plants on fire?"

"Fire masters… am I right?" he chuckled more. "Our friends are so weird… honestly…"

"Garmadon… we're pretty weird too… in case you have forgotten," she held an amused smile.

He rolled his eyes, "Okay, point taken I guess, we're right up there with all of them, aren't we?" he gently placed his hand over hers. "To be honest… I can't even remember the day we first met… kind of weird…"

"That's because we were not even two years old you dummy… I don't remember it either, so don't feel bad about that one…" she continued to hold her endearing smile. "Do… you at least remember the day I kissed you?"

"Hey, I kissed you first!" he pointed at her.

"Sure…" she just nodded her head. "Totally… keep telling our friends that, they all know how that story really went… they were there for it…"

"You stop being right all the time! It's annoying!" the couple started laughing more as they leaned across the table to kiss. He thought she was so beautiful underneath her little silly habit of wanting to be right all the time, he always did.

He remembered how he blushed when his mother realized it when he was about five; it still was embarrassing to think about when he first admitted that he liked her. It was more or less he shouted it at her and attempted to hide until she found him when they were fifteen years old. She proceeded to find him and give him a kiss, accepting that confession.

Garmadon looked down, feeling a pit in his stomach. They had been together together for nearly four years now and he knew from the very beginning that she was the one. There was no other girl that he found as interesting and beautiful in every way other than Misako. Of course he thought that his other girl friends were pretty, like Rose or Namiko, Sonia, or Ella, but not how he viewed Misako, she blew them all away in his mind.

"Whatcha thinking about baby?" she noticed he was silent, thinking something over.

He swallowed, looking up. "Hmm?" he blinked. "Oh… nothing…" he smiled. "Just thinking about how beautiful a bride you'd be…" he said out of nowhere, shakily trying to pull something out while she watched him. "I just… can't see myself with anyone else… I know you're parents are gonna hate me… and I know my dad probably wouldn't be fully on board… but you are always on my mind… and I just… I've been in love with you for as long as I can remember… and I hope you love me back the same way… I don't want to go through life just dating you Mimi…"

Her green eyes started watering over, knowing what he was asking of her. "You are honestly the biggest nerd ever…" she sniffed, looking away from him. "I love you too… I'll marry you… I always knew you would be the one… even if my parents said that I would get over you… I never did… and I never will…"

"… so…" he could believe what he was hearing, "So yes?"

Misako nodded her head, "Yes Garmadon…" she nodded faster. "Yes…"

He leaned across the table; holding on her face with one hand, pressing his mouth against hers. "I love you Misako…" she could see his eyes were watering over when he told her that, he really did mean it, every time he said it.

"I love you too…" she kissed him back more.

"Come on… let's get out of here before people start staring at us like we're disgusting…" he nuzzled her, kissing her cheek, seeing a little boy tables away with his family, looking away from them with a scrunched up face that made the couple laugh.

"Oh?" she pulled away a bit when she registered what he was saying, "And where are you planning on taking me next exactly?" she smirked a bit; feeling excited a bit by his hopefully expected answer.

"Well, you don't think I'm going to take you home right away do you?" he started smirking as well. "I want to try and prolong telling your parents about this for as long as possible… I want to remember this as a wonderful night…" he linked arms with her as they walked out of the restaurant together. "Now… let's find a place where we can park the car without any… disturbance…"

"Oh?" she raised an eyebrow, "That was how you wanted to end the night with me? Parking without any… disturbances?"

"No, I'm gonna be ending the night by telling your parents we're getting married… and I want to at least feel more relaxed than how I do right now… you know that always helps," he pointed, correcting her.

"Basically you wanna screw around in the back seat with-"

"Yes I wanna go screw around with you in the back seat of my car before I bring you back home, can we go now that we've established that?!" he cut her off, finally admitting it, looking around to see if people were listening in on them.

"Yes, we may go now," she giggled more, kissing his cheek.

**The next chapter is just a continuation of the night but like I said, this story probably won't even get to chapter 10 if I run out of ideas, all I know is I'm going to be stretching possibly the wedding chapter out as well as have several dedicated to the honeymoon lol maybe some work shenanigans... feel free to suggest ideas if you guys have any :) I'll attempt to use whatever I can... hard to believe how old Simple Things is now... ya know?**

**I hope you guys enjoy this mini story, I wanted to do something domestic and cute compared to the other stories I've been putting out recently because this is very fun to make. I'll see you guys later though and thanks so much for starting this new story!**

**~Mar**

**PS: a heads up to everyone, I've been going through some of the older ones shots and such and deciding on removing plenty of them, sorry in advance if you really liked some of them, but I feel like they aren't very good anymore, there is a chance I might rewrite some of them though, so don't worry. Just, a lot of them were written very late at night and I feel they're oddly written. Thanks for understanding :)**


	2. Breaking the News

Misako stretched her arms over her head before pulling her hair around, starting to rebraid it while her boyfriend finished buttoning his shirt up like how it was when their night first began. They young pair were sitting in a blissful kind of silence, enjoying the presence of being next to each other.

"Here… you didn't retie it right… here" Misako yawned, pulling the strap of her dress back up before redoing his crumpled up tie for him, which he proved to be quite incapable of. "You look like an actual mess you know… then again… maybe this is an improvement…" she laughed a bit while he finished tie the rest of her hair back so her braid rested over her shoulder, "You honestly look like I fished you out of some dumpster!"

"Same to you sweetheart," he pulled his jacket back on, kissing her again as he did so, delirious with their ditsy laughter. "We're gonna be questioned so much about this one I bet... shouldn't have waited so long… it's getting really late now…"

They were parked just outside of her parent's house, getting ready to go in… after fixing themselves up to ensure that all they looked like they did was go out to dinner… and maybe… went 'dancing' later on. Hey, they didn't need to involve her parents in their love life, none of their business.

"Alright, just remember, I'll handle them if things get bad… and… it probably will; who are we kidding here?" she promised Garmadon before ringing the doorbell, knowing her parents would be up still, she could have pulled out her house keys, but it'd be more… fun… this way. "Hey dad! We're back!" she called not long after she did that. "I know you and mom are still up and waiting for me!"

When the door opened both mother and father were there, looking them up and down, "You two seem… elated…" her mother looked skeptical at the young couple studying their slightly wrinkled clothes.

Misako bit her lip, pulling her boyfriend closer, they were under suspicion alright, but she remained happy that they could notice their wonderful mood, "We're getting married!" she hopped a little bit, "isn't this ring beautiful?" she looked back at the small white gold ring, crafted to resemble a dragon.

"Kind of looks… less than traditional… if you asked me… in our day, rings were regular bands with a diamond to two on the bride's…" the older woman commented, only hinting that she was going to be rude about all of this. "Kind of looks like some cheap toy to me since it looks like a dragon… honestly, you're adults, he could have gotten you something more mature…"

"It's white gold and it has my favorite gemstone in it too!" she looked back at the three emerald carefully placed along the back. "I couldn't ask for a better wedding ring to be honest, it was like he read my mind," she leaned her head against his shoulder. "Then again, I think we all knew this would happen… though… I mean… you couldn't expect that we'd be dating forever… right?"

Her dad opened his mouth and here it came, "Don't you two think… it's a little… early to be thinking about that though? I mean… you're both just nineteen years old… surely can't possibly think that you have your lives altogether now… I mean, Misako, there's college for you and-"

Misako sighed, "What? I finally got a job at the museum with Sonia and Daniel which is steady income for us… Namiko and Kasai run the bar downtown and needed an extra man to work a shift and they asked Garmadon to come in three times a week… my job pays good so I think we're finally ready for this… what makes you think that just because we're young we can't get married and get a place of our own?"

The two hugged each other, "yea, plus I know a place where we can get a great apartment for after the wedding, I was going to go see about it tomorrow!" Garmadon kissed the top of her head. If they were going to put up with her parents' horrible excuses and way to try and undermine this, they could at least talk as positive as humanly possible to combat their negative point of view.

"I know your dad will be happy for us and will probably support us more than some people probably do right now," Misako giggled more, taking as many shots at them as she could. "I bet he'll even be kind enough to help us pay for it all… though it'd be such a shame… since it's tradition that the bride's parents pay for it…" she pouted sassily being that she knows how hung up her parents got on stupid traditions.

The older pair were fuming now, "Fine, we'll pay for it all Mimi… but here's the catch, we pick the final wedding dress design and your flowers, you can input on the decorations and cake and all that bull crap that you think you'll want… but we get the final say!" the dad snapped. "And there is no backing out of this now, you want to act like a brat, I'm going to treat you like one".

The ones getting married stared at them, not believing all the restrictions they demanded on it let alone they actually said that they would. "You can't decide on my wedding dress! I'm the one that has to wear it!" Misako blurted out.

"Well too bad…" the two folded their arms, "Also, no glasses, they aren't bridal… neither is that braid you always have your pretty hair pulled into… you'll wear it down, just like I and grandmother did."

"Mom!" Misako held her hand to them. "I need my glasses to see! And Garmadon braids my hair, I love it like that…" she slumped down a bit, wondering when Garmadon was going to break out the fangs and tear them apart for making his girl upset.

"You wanna be in control over everything? I guarantee you that it won't work out the way you two always plan…" Garmadon darkly said. "Come on Misako…" he sighed, "You can stay at my house tonight and away from these two… should have known they'd make big stupid deal over this… just like they do with everything…"

"No way is she going with you back to your place!" her father snapped but Misako pulled her arm away from him.

"Yes dad… I am going with him… because I'm not the little girl you pushed around and controlled…" she took a step back. "You think you might control my wedding now… but you aren't going to control me… okay?" she turned away sadly. "See you guys later… maybe Wu and Masuta will actually be happy for us…"

"You should just waited for Wu, honestly, he's seventeen sweetie; surely you find him to be more of a gentleman… not to mention… less like some mentally challenged idiot like him…" her mother tried to turn it around to that.

Garmadon whipped back around, "Oh, now we're getting personal here?!" he growled. Misako hugged him around the waist from behind, not wishing to witness a murder, although… her mother earned it after saying stuff like that about her boyfriend.

"Garmadon!" she tried to get him to calm down, "It's okay… it doesn't matter what she thinks… I still love you…" she quietly told him until he pulled back again. She breathed in relief, "I don't love Wu like that and it's obviously not gonna change now… Garmadon is plenty gentleman and more importantly; I love him just the way he is…" she sighed more, just walking away from the doorstep. "Don't bother calling me because I won't pick up or anything…"

* * *

><p>The car ride was more or less silent for about twenty minutes, halfway to the monastery, where she wanted to spend the night, "I'm so sorry for what my mother said earlier…" she bit her lip, wiping her eyes, "that was way out of line… you have to deal with enough without my parents making it harder for you…"<p>

He sighed, he shouldn't have overreacted, yet he couldn't control himself when that anger switch was set off, "Just… don't worry about them okay? It's not like she was really lying… I have way to many issues you shouldn't have to worry about… and…" she seemed to let that part go now, "and so what if they'll pay for it but wanna control everything? You'll look beautiful in the shittiest dress they'll pick out for you… you'll put it all to shame anyways, that's how beautiful you are".

"Thanks…" she sighed. "I know when the others find out… they'll be so happy… shame we can't just… make my parents change… that would be way easier than putting up with them for sure…" she covered her face. "Guess I can't get the dream wedding though… ya know? I still remember that dress you drew for me when we were sixteen… I still have it you know…" he started embarrassingly laughing, "I do! I know at the time it was a joke… but really… I was going to use that as a base…"

"Oh stop that right now… I'm a shit artist… and we both know it…" The blue eyed man parked the car at the foot of the mountain where he lived and held her hand as they walked up. "Come on then Mimi… maybe things will be a bit better in the morning…" he hugged her close as they drew nearer to the gates.

There his father was, sitting on the porch, looking for some form of an excuse, "You were supposed to be back home thirty minutes ago Garmadon…" he then noticed the smaller woman with him as they walked into the light that came through the open doors, "Why hello Misako, a pleasure as always to have you here…" he eyed his son, "But why? If… you don't mind me asking naturally…"

"Master…" Misako took a little step forward, addressing the same way she had since she was a little girl still, "We're… well…" she looked down at their entwined hands, "Garmadon asked me to marry him…" she looked a little more hopeful telling him this, "And I said yes…"

Masuta folded his hands together, not really looking disappointed like her parents did, but all the same; it wasn't an ecstatic response either, "Well… I suppose I should have expected this… you two do seem to spend a lot of time together…" he stood up at last, "May I also ask… when do you plan on this wedding taking place?"

"Well…" Garmadon chuckled, "when we were talking on the way back… Misako was thinking May…"

"So about two and a half months… alright, I see… Does her parents know about this then?" he tilted his head, looking back to his now future daughter in-law.

"Unfortunately… yes… they do…" the green eyed teenager looked upset now, tiredly wiping her face. "I wish they would stop trying to control me…"

"As do I, if you truly wish to spend the rest of your lives together, then I shall accept this, though it seems your mother and father continue to be rude my son…" the older master walked over, placing a hand on her head. "It would be an honor to have you be a part of this family Misako, no matter which of my sons you chose".

"Thank you Masuta," she laughed a bit when he removed his hand. "Thank you for at least being on our side…" she bowed her head down a bit.

"Of course… Now please get some sleep, it is getting late and you both are tired I bet…" Masuta wiped his eyes, smacking his son on the back to get him moving, "I should have seen this coming… I'm sure they'll turn out fine… Misako has a big enough heart to help my son…"

Inside Wu was still up on the couch, reading a book or something of the like. The two kind of stopped when they saw him there. "I heard…" he managed to say, not even looking up from his reading, "… congrats I guess…"

It seemed like that was all they were going to get out of the younger brother, "Thanks Wu…" Misako quietly said, "Really feeling the support as my friend here…" she shot back at him as she walked by first, not saying another word to him.

She knew why he was like that; it was a bitter rivalry since they all were kids, and poor Wu always thought he had a better chance over his older brother that he 'would get Misako' in the end. She of course recognized that attitude right away; maybe that was another reason she couldn't see herself with some like that, who viewed her as… almost a prize.

Garmadon just looked back at his brother in silence, he'd deal with him in the morning; he honestly did not want to get riled up now at him even though he felt like throwing him on the floor for being rude to Misako… well, she was the one pushing him to go inside before he got to do that.

"Here…" Garmadon pulled out one of his shirts and tossed it over to Misako once she closed the door. "I wouldn't want you to ruin that dress by sleeping in it," he smiled as she pulled it off, sliding the oversized shirt on. Being they were such extreme differences in height; the shirt came to almost her knees. "You're so adorable… it looks huge on you…" he sighed, forgetting to grab a night shirt for himself and he scooped up his tiny girlfriend, kissing her repeatedly. "I love my tiny girlfriend…"

"I love you so much…" she scrunched her nose as she smiled down at him. "Though… I doubt the shirt will hardly be necessary… right now anyways…" they giggled more, cuddling up to the other more.

"Round two?"

"We deserve it after tonight…"

The taller one plopped her on the bed with him and pulled the covers over the both of them; the two giggling rather loudly; forgetting all about her killjoys of parents and brother and deciding that they would be happy for themselves tonight.

**I regret absolutely nothing! Hey... have you guys noticed, that I've been following a strange pattern with how I start all three of the stories? **

**This is going to be quite the fic... I have three more chapters kind of ready so let's hope I can stay ahead of myself. This one more or less is not really telling a story, it's more like drabbles** **of day to day stuff after the wedding chapter p much... idk know yet, look out for stupid innuendos and all that because I'm hysterical... also, for some reason if you have a problem with that well... look at the rating guys... it's not T for violence...**

**Okay I'm done now, this'll be updated sometime next week... I'm honestly having so much fun with this story lol, thanks for reading guys!**

**~Mar**


End file.
